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Summary: 


A retelling of sorts of Golden Sun Dark Dawn's story. Follows 
the same main story line and characters, but some liberties 
taken in certain areas, chief among them being Matthew can 
actually talk. Kind of. 


holy shit matthew can talk 


Matthew looked out at the sight before him, his face 
steadfast, but his mind intimidated. Tyrell stood to one side 
of him, impatiently tapping his foot, while Karis stood on his 
other side, analyzing the vast landscape laid out before 
them, and notating the features on a piece of paper with a 
quill. 


Matthew took in the great rolling hills and dense forests 
before him. The beige paths sprawled out like snakes in 
random directions, occasionally intersecting at small 
structures or signs. Just beyond that, a few mountain ranges 
separated them from the faint outline of Talon Peak. A few 
settlements broke the natural landscape, drawing the roads 
together and creating bald spots in the forests. He would 
have to navigate through all of that. By himself. Well, not 
exactly. He had his two best friends with him, but they 
weren’t failsafes he could lean on in times of crisis. He had 
only ever gone out adventuring with his dad, but they never 
went beyond Patcher’s Place, and Issac was able to protect 
them from any creatures that they encountered along the 
way. Now, that was his responsibility. He wasn’t scared of 
protecting himself. Issac had taught him how to fend for 
himself in the wild, it wasn’t exactly hard. He was just 
worried about protecting Tyrell and Karis as well. Not that 
they couldn’t hold their own, just, if anything happened to 
him, it would be Matthew’s own fault. He wouldn’t know how 
to handle it if one of them got seriously injured, or even... 


“Okay, are we just going to stand around here or get this 
thing rolling?”. Tyrell’s voice broke Matthew out of his 
entranced stare. 


“Yeah, we need to get going before night hits,” Karis 
continued. Matthew sighed. 


“Sorry, | was just... entranced.”. Karis looked up at Matthew 
and began to put her map away. “Elegant language for 
someone of so little words.” Matthew looked back at Karis 
and shrugged. She paused, with an inquisitive look upon her 
face, then proceeded to finish packing the map into her 
satchel. 


“Okay, so Ms. Navigator, which way are we to set off on?” 
Tyrell grinned at Karis, expecting a snide jab in response. 
Instead, Karis bluntly stated “Off on the eastern path. We 
should reach a sign directing us to Patcher’s Place not too 
far along. From there, we just follow what the sign says.” 
Tyrell’s face changed from giddy to somewhat disappointed. 
“Damn, | was expecting a little more of a reaction there.” 


Karis began walking. “Listen, if I’m going to put up with you 
and Matthew for a few months or maybe longer, it might be 
wise to can it until we’ve at least met up with Kraden.” Tyrell 
began to follow. “Sheesh, okay, we’ve got the message.” 


Matthew took one last glance at the rich sight before them, 
and followed the two along the path. The three walked in 
uneasy silence, Karis in the front, with Tyrell following 
behind her, and Matthew bringing up the rear. For a while, 
the only sounds were those of distant wildlife and the soft 
padding of everyone’s feet on the trail, until Tyrell’s voice 
shattered the atmosphere. 


“Hey, so can we like, talk, or something? | think | might go 
insane if we just travel in silence this whole trip.” 


Karis sighed and responded, “Well, there isn’t really much to 
talk about at the moment-” 


“Of course there is!” Tyrell interrupted her. “We just got sent 
out on a dangerous quest! How can we not talk about that!” 


“Well, we wouldn’t be here if it weren’t for you breaking the 
soarwing, so Matthew and | aren’t quite happy having to ‘go 
on an adventure’ to fix your mistake,” Karis stated matter of 
factly. 


Tyrell was not so easily defeated, however. “Oh, come on. If 
anything, you guys should be thanking me. | caused what is 
probably going to be the most exciting few months of our 
lives!” 


Karis groaned, and Matthew chuckled. “I don’t know, Tyrell, 
the chance of dying isn’t exactly the most exciting thing to 
me personally.” 


Tyrell quickly responded,“Oh, don’t be so dramatic. There's 
no way we could possibly die out here. We’ll beat the shit 
out of anything that even tries to touch us.” Karis turned her 
head towards Tyrell. “That’s a great attitude for someone 
who almost died of a spider bite a couple years ago.” 


“Okay, | that was almost 10 years ago at this point. | was 
like, 7, and | was stupid. If | had taken those things on now, 
they would be a pile of ashes.” 


Matthew replied, “The way you use your fireballs, | think 
you'd be more of a threat than those spiders to our well 
being,”causing Tyrell to blush a bit. 


“That was ONE time, and | didn’t mean it, | just lost control a 
little bit...” Tyrell, trailed off, leaving the group in silence 
once again, until Tyrell once again put it upon himself to get 
everyone talking. 


“You guys think Patcher is still mad at me?”. There was a 
Slight hint of remorse in his voice, causing both Matthew and 
Karis to look up at him in mild surprise. 


“I mean, probably, you did kind of almost destroy everything 
he had made for himself,” Karis softly answered, causing 
Tyrell to sigh. 


Matthew added on to Karis’s remark, “It’s not like Patcher to 
easily forget normally, either, so it’s probably still burned 
into his head, pardon the pun.” Tyrell cracked a somewhat 
amused smile in response, but his face quickly reverted 
back to remorsed. 


Matthew quickly tried to pick him back up. “Hey, it's okay. 
I’m sure we can clean things up with him when we get there. 
And even if we can’t, we'll only be there for one or two days. 
You'll survive.” 


The three then walked in silence. Patcher’s Place slowly 
came into view in front of them. The ramshackle buildings 
built among the rocks began to become clearer and clearer, 
and the soft drone of the people going about their lives 
became more audible. Smoke billowed from many chimneys 
scattered on top of the structures, and people navigated the 
paths between the larger structure and the many smaller 
others placed around it, carrying baskets of food, barrels of 
water, or pushing carts full of goods. It all had a distinctly 
peaceful aura around it, and when the three finally arrived, 
they headed straight for the largest building, entering the 
main foyer. 


The three were greeted by a rough voice welcoming them. 
“Oi! Is that Matthew | spot down there!” Matthew looked up 
to the loft ahead of them, and smiled at Patcher, who was 
seated near the fireplace at the top. Patcher stood up and 


walked down a flight of stairs, coming face to face with 
Matthew, while Karis and Tyrell took a seat not too far away. 
“Back so soon?”, Patcher asked. “Yeah...” Matthew replied. 


“Well, who'd ya bring with ya there?”, Patcher motioned to 
the table Karis and Tyrell were seated at, seemingly not 
recognizing them. Matthew hesitated, contemplating if he 
Should point Tyrell out. “Oh, just, friends, you know, Ivan’s 
and Garet’s kids”. 


“Ah, alright, so, what do- wait... Garet'’s kid...Tyrell?” 
Matthew coughed. “Uh, yeah...”. 


Patcher looked beyond Matthew, and glared daggers at 
Tyrell, who seemed to notice, and give a sheepish grin. He 
then looked back at Matthew, seemingly fuming, and put his 
hands on Matthew’s shoulders. “Did | not make myself clear 
last time. He is never, EVER, supposed to come to this place 
again. The fact that he’s not only here, but in this building, 
is a severe violation of what | had told you two last time. Do 
you understand.” 


Matthew tried his best to keep a neutral expression and 
forced out a soft “Yes sir”. Patcher removed his hands and 
maintained eye contact with Matthew. “Good, now, if you 
would please take care of that first, you can come find me 
and fill me in.” 


Patcher watched as Matthew went to Tyrell and Karis, 
collected them, and walked out of the building. The three 
walked stood outside the entrance, contemplating what had 
just happened. 


“See, | told you guys he would still be at my throat.” Tyrell 
spoke with a sharpness to his voice. “The bastard never 
forgets, and he just won’t let it go. Even after ALL these 
years, and the fact that I’ve MATURED, he still thinks I’m the 


” 


worst thing to ever happen to him.” Tyrell’s fists were 
clenched at this point, and small flames were starting to 
sprout from his knuckles. 


“Tyrell, calm down” Karis warned. This only further fanned 
Tyrell’s aggression. “LISTEN, Karis, if that bastard doesn’t 
give us what we need just because I’m here, then lIl just 
burn this place down again, because clearly that's all | am to 
him”. Fire began to engulf Tyrell’s hands. 


Karis backed up slightly, and Matthew attempted to calm 
Tyrell down this time. “Woah, Tyrell, seriously, it’s all right, 
let’s just-” 


Tyrell cut Matthew off. “NO. IT IS NOT ALL RIGHT, AND IM 
GOING TO FIX IT MYSE-”. 


Karis slapped Tyrell, causing him to lose his balance and fall 
to the floor. The flames around his fists went out, and Tyrell 
laid there for a few seconds. 


“Are you out of your mind!” Karis stood over Tyrell. “If you 
burn this place down again you'd just make Patcher’s view 
of you even worse! Not to mention you'd be fully responsible 
for all the damage you could have caused, and might even 
earn yourself a life debt! Plus, you just started using 
Psynergy in front of total strangers! What the hell were you 
thinking?”. 


Matthew attempted to interrupt Karis, but the only words he 
could get out were “Jeez, Karis, you-” before she shut him up 
by raising her finger and shooting a glare at him, to which 
he politely laid off. 


Tyrell laid there for a while longer before getting up, looking 
Karis in the eye, and saying “You’re right. I’m sorry. | 
overreacted.”, to which Karis responded with a huff. 


“You better not try anything like that again,” she scolded. 
Tyrell nodded. “No more shenanigans, agreed.” 


Matthew sighed. “Alright, I’m going to negotiate with 
Patcher. You guys wait here. l'Il be out in a few.” He entered 
the building, and climbed the stairs to where Patcher was 
sitting. 


Clearing his throat, Matthew sheepishly croaked “Excuse 
me, Patcher?”. Patcher turned his head with a slight sigh. 


“I’m sorry about earlier, Matthew, | got a little too emotional 
there. It’s been almost ten years since Tyrell did, well, what 
he did, and | should have moved on by this point.” 


“It’s alright. | can understand your position.” 
Patcher nodded at Matthew. “So, what brings you here?” 


“Well, Issac and Garet sent us to find a Mountain Roc 
feather, but we’re here specifically to obtain a gate card to 
the Knoppa Ruins and possibly stay the night if you would 
approve.” 


Patcher smiled. “Of course Matthew. Despite what | said 
earlier, you three are always welcome here.” He stood up. 
“Well, let’s go get you a gate card real quick then. Follow 
me.” 


Matthew obliged, and the two began to walk. 


“So why do you need a Mountain Roc feather? Seems a little 
specific, if you don't mind me asking.” 


“Well, Tyrell broke the soarwing that Ivan gave us, and we 
managed to recover most of it, but the feather was totally 
destroyed, so here we are.” 


Patcher chuckled at this. “Oh that kid, such an idiot.” 
Matthew smiled. “Yeah, he is kinda stupid sometimes.” 


They arrived in a small room filled with cabinets filled with 
drawers. Patcher walked up to one, opened a specific 
drawer, and began to rifle through it. Within a few minutes, 
he pulled out a white card with orange lettering, and handed 
it to Matthew. 


“Here you are. Should still be good, | just renewed it last 
year.” 


Matthew took the card. “Thank you.” 


“Anytime,” Patcher replied. “Now, let me get you guys a 
room for the night.” 


-Later in the night- 
Tyrell collapsed onto his bed, shaking the entire room. 
“Oh thank Mars, finally.” 


Matthew finished unpacking his satchel, and took a seat 
onto his bed. 


“Tired already? We barely walked more than a few miles.” 


Tyrell, still face down in his bed, was quick to respond, but 
his words were too muffled to make out. 


Karis, having finished preparing her clothes for the morning, 
grabbed a nightgown, got up and headed for the door. “I’m 
going to go change, I'll be back in a few.” 


Matthew nodded, and Karis left. 
Matthew and Tyrell sat in silence for a few moments before 
Tyrell rolled over and spoke. 


“Hey Matthew?” 
Matthew turned his head to face Tyrell. “Mhm?” 


“This is kind of a weird question, but, dude to dude, are you 
into Karis?” 


Matthew coughed. “Uh...” 


Tyrell was quick to follow up. “Don’t worry, secrets safe to 
me. | just want to know because you've been acting weirdly 
around her these past few months.” 


Matthew blushed. “Nah, she's ...you know...uh...a sister more 
than anything | guess...” 


Tyrell looked at Matthew with a confused expression. 
“Really? That’s one incestual sibling realtionship then.” 


This time, it was Matthew’s turn to give a confused 
expression, causing Tyrell to quickly explain himself. 


“Well, | mean, you guys flirt occasionally, she’s pretty touchy 
feely with you, you’re always around her, and, uh...” 


Matthew coughed again. “Go on...” 
“I’m just going to say it, you look at her ass a lot.” 


Matthew’s face turned a light shade of red. He thought he 
had been smooth enough to the point where no one had 
noticed. 


Tyrell put his hands up by his head. “Hey, I’m not blaming 
you. I’ve done the same occasionally, until she caught me. 
Now all | feel is the pain of a specifically placed Spark 
Plasma when | look.” 


Matthew was still completely silent, not really Knowing what 
to say. 


Tyrell sighed. “Sorry to make the situation awkward, just was 
Curious.” 


“No, it’s...it’s fine....what about you?” 


“Me?” Tyrell was surprised by the question, much to 
Matthews’ interest. 


“Nah, man. She’s acts more like my mom now. You and her 
are the only two who keep my ass in line, more so her.” 


Matthew gave a Slight smirk look towards Tyrell. “Are you 
implying you’ve got an Oedipus complex towards her?” 


Tyrell chuckled at this, retorting “Nah, | rather bang your 
mom than Karis,” causing Matthew to roll his eyes. “Besides, 
we already tried being together, and trust me, we are NOT 
compatible. I’m hesitant to say she'll even date another boy 
because of how bad it was.” 


Matthew was about to follow up, when the two heard 
footsteps approach their door. Karis entered, dressed in her 
nightgown with her day clothes draped over her shoulder. 
She walked over to her satchel and began to put the clothes 
away, when she looked up at the boys. 


“Why so quiet? Did | walk in on something?”. 


Tyrell was quick on his feet to respond, “Nope. We're just 
tired as hell.”. He then rolled over face down on his bed. 


Karis finished putting her clothes away and turned to 
Matthew. “So where am | sleeping?” Matthew looked back at 
her with a perplexed expression. 


“There's two beds and three of us. I’m either going to have 
to share with you or you'll have to share with Tyrell.” 
Matthew groaned. Sharing a bed with Tyrell was not a recipe 
for a good night's sleep, not to mention the bed’s were 
already too small to even try and fit two people on. He stood 
up and, as much as he wanted to share the bed with Karis, 
he offered it to her. 


“I'll just sleep on the floor”. This prompted a worried look 
from Karis. 


“Are you sure? We can try sharing if-” 


“No, it's alright. These beds are impossible to fit two people 
on.” 


“Okay then, Sir Stoic. You guys ever going to change?”. 
Tyrell began snoring, answering half of Karis’s question. 


“| forgot to pack clothes, so I’m kind of stuck in this until | 
can buy more.” 


Karis walked over to her bed, flicking Matthew on the 
shoulder on the way over. “Smart move for our designated 
leader.” 


Matthew shrugged in response. “I try.” 
Karis tore off a blanket and a pillow, handing them to 
Matthew, and settled into her bed. Matthew plopped the 


pillow on the floor, then settled himself onto the floor, 
pulling the blanket over himself. 


“Goodnight Matthew”. 
“Goodnight Karis.” 


Karis extinguished the candle on the bedside table, and the 
room fell into darkness, leaving Matthew alone with his 
thoughts. 


Maybe Tyrell was right. Maybe he actually did like Karis 
romantically. No, that would be wrong. She’s a sister, 
nothing more. That would be weird. But, their dynamic had 
changed so much this last time she had visited the lookout 
cabin. Maybe a relationship was possible...no...no it wasn’t. 
There was no way she was as interested as he was, or that 
his romantic feelings were mutual... Venus ...what had he 
gotten himself into. He had to lead his two friends on a long 
quest and he was already getting distracted by his feelings, 
of all things... 


Matthew sighed. He didn’t know what to do about all of this, 
and decided he'll deal with it later on. For now, he should 
just lay his mind to rest and get some sleep for tomorrow... 


With that, Matthew’s mind fell silent, and he drifted off into 
a soft sleep. 


Author's Note: 


Well there's the pilot chapter. Feedback and criticism 
would be appreciated about the grammar and writing. | 
honestly don't have a schedule to release these on, so it 
will probably take forever for the next chapter to come 
out, if it ever does. This is really just a passion project to 
help me forget we're never going to get a Golden Sun 4 


and also pay tribute to one of my favorite games. So 
yeah. 


